Executive Response 


I’m not going down there! Execs paid well to solve these minor problems! 
Scratch-ass chickens keeling over? Shit! Pay the farmer! Okay okay, they’re 
bitching over ten bucks? Give ‘em twenty! That’s like a pimple on a pimple 
on the ass of our bottom line. They asked for me especially? Uh uh? 


That’s an odd valley down there. Things clamp down at times 
and the air can’t escape. 


But hey, chickens keel over, people keel over. Don’t | worry about 
our workers there? You takes our money you takes your chances. 


Besides, our health insurance company sees no risk for 
them whatsoever. And it’s run by my brother-in-law, 
so he’d tell me directly. 


Yeah life IS funny, the way it’s chock full of coincidences. 


